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WINDSOR: FOREST, 


N 


o . Right Honourble | 


GEORGE Lord LANSDOWN. | 


HY Forelle, me ad thy green 1 
At once the Monarch's and the Muſe's toi” | 
Invite my Lays. Be preſent, Sylvan'Maids! 

Unlock your Springey and oper all your hy , 
Granville commands; Your Aid O Mules _ * 1 
What Muſe for We can Condens to e 


The Groves of Ran . now ſo long 8˙ 
Live in Deſeription, and look green in Song: 
Theſe, were my Breaſt inſpir d with equal Flame, | 
Like them in Beauty, ſhould be like in Fame, © 
Here Hills and Vales, the Woodland and the Plain, 


Here Earth and Witer ſeera to dme gun, MA, 


Not Chaov-like together cruſh'd and brui d. 
But as the World, harmoniouſly oonfur d: bon bnÞ 
Where Order in Variety we ſee : 
And where, tho all things differ, all . 
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Here waving Groves a chocquerd "RS" 2 
And part admit and part exclude the Day; 


denen phe weg py Are / 

or quite in dulges, nor can quite repreſs. | 
There, interſpers d in] Lawns. and, opening Glades, 
Thin Trees ariſe that ſhun each others Shades. 
Here i in full Light the ruſſet Plains extend; | 
There wrapt in Clouds the blueiſh Hills aſcend: 
Ev'n the wild Heath diſplays her Purple Dies, 
And mid: the Dekrt fexirful Blelds ane. 
That crown d wich tufted/Treas/and ſpringing Corn, 
Like verdant Iſles the able Waſte adorn. | hs ul 


Let Iuala boaſt her Plants... 00m emwy-wre 
The weeping Amber or the baltny Tree, 


While by our Qaks the precious Loads are born 
And Realms commanded which thoſe Troes adorn. 

Not proud Olympus, yields a nobler Sight, 
Tho' Gods aſſemhled grace his tow ring Heigbt, 
Than what more humble Mountains offer hero, 
Where, in their Bleſſings, all thoſe. Gods appr. 
See Pay with Flocha, with Fruits Pamma c])]un d, 
Here bluſhing Fla paints th nam d Ground 
Here Cores Giſts in waving Prospect ſtand. 
And nodding tempt the jayiul Reaper s Hande 
Rich Induſtry ſits ſmiling on the Plains, e mn \n 
And Peace and Plenty tell, a STUART eignes 
Bop. nl 1 Not 
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i Not this the Land appear d in Ages * 
A Tom Defart and ugloomy Wäſte, 

To Savage Beaſts and *Savage Tiaws a Prey, 


Who claim'd the-Skivs; diſpevpted Air — 
The lonely Lords of empty Wilds knt' Wee 
Cities laid waſte; they ſtirmid the Deiſts hd 0 
(For wiſer Brutes were buckwaifſ to be SHV ) 
What could be free wheh'lawlefs'Beafts — 
And ew 'n the Elements u Tyntt fu: 
In vain kind Gratis Welte b weatiaß Ona, 


The Swain with Tearite Biaſty his Lab dur yields, 
And fumiſhd dias ub hiv per d Felde > 
No wonder Saviſgeb on gab jede lm T 
Were equal Cxirbes in u Deſpctic Reign; 
Both doom'd alike fdr'(fortive'Tyratits ble! 
But Subjects ſtar d „ nm} 
Proud Nimrdd-firſy'thid bloody) Chilos begins” mM 


And mdkes his trembling Slaves 'the Royal Game. 


From Men their Giries, aid from Gods their en, 
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And Kings mere furidus andifevere tlün Gael 1250 
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Soft Show'rs diftill'd, arid Buifls grew: Marrn in vain ; b 


k 


A mighty Hunter}'ad hls Prey: wu Men. 
Our haughty n boaſts that barb'tous "Lt * 


() 


The + Fields r6dwviſh@froih tl indwftriots Bains,” 
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The levell'd Towns with Weeds lie cover d 'o'ers 


Round broken-Columns claſping Ivy twin d· 
Oer Heaps of Ruins ſtalk'd the lately Hind; Va 
The Fox obſcene to gaping Tombs retites, i 1 7 
Aw'd by his Nobles, by his Commons curſt .:. 


Th' Oppreſſor rul'd Tyrannick where he d, 
Stretch'd o'er the Poor, and Church, his Iron Rod- 


And treats alike his Vaſſals and his Gd. 
Whom ev'n the Saxon ſpar d; and bloody . al 
The wanton Victims of his Hurt remin. 
But ſee the Man who eden Meere 
A Waſte for Damen Mer denyd © Tinve ran! 
Stretch'd on the Lawn: n 


, * 


Lo Rufus, tugging at the deadly Dart, nt | 

Bleeds in the Foreſt, like a wounded Hart. 

Succeeding Monarchs 2 | 
Nor ſaw diſpleas d the peaceful Cottage riſe. 


Then gabring Fockson waere Moves * 


O'er ſandy Wilds were yellow Harveſts fpread + © + 
The Foreſts wonder d at th unuſual Grain? 
And n wer on e — Swain, 7 
Her chearful Head, and leads tho golden Tes 


ve 


— dos of Willem the nur 


The hollow Winds thro' naked 1 Nen A, 


At once the Chaſer and at orice the Pre7xßx. 
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Te vig rous Swans! while Youth emennyoutied 

And purer Spirits fwell the ſprightly Flood, 
Now range the Hills, the thickeſt Woods beſet 
Wind the ſhrill, Horn, ar ſpread the waving;Net. 
When milder Autumn Summers Heat — * 

And in the new: horn Field the.Partridge feed, 
Before his Lord the ready Spaniel bounds, 

Panting With Hope, he tries the furrow' — 
But when the tainted Gales the Game beta, 
Coueh d cloſe he lyes, and meditates the Prex; 
Secure they truſt th unfaithful Field, beſet, 
Till hov ring o'er em ſweeps the ſwelling Net. 

| Thus (if ſtuall Things we may With great oped). 
When Albion ends her eager 5ons War, 

Plens d, in the Gen'ral's dig, che Hoſt lye da 0 
Sudden, before ſome unſuſpecting Tow, 
The Voung, the Old, one Inſtant makes our Prize, 
And ann flies 1 


N 


di anne | 1008 4 pts Are * 


See! "ls the Brake the 8 Pheatant Une 
And mounts exulting on triumphant: Wings; 
Short is his Jay l he foals the fiery Wound, 
Flutters in Blond, and panting: „* n * 

Ah! what ayail his gloſſie, varying Dyes, 
His Purge Cane eee Rs SOUP 


E ambit) Bos on). > ag ond 9 70 e 
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e 
The vivid Green his ſhining/Plumes unfold; - = 
His —— that flarnes with Gold? 
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Ner yer when mold cen ous the Sy, 
The WoodvwhdFlllds that pleaingToils deny. | 
To . 
And trace the Mazes of the cifeling Hare. 
(Beuſta tuught Dy us, their Fellow / Beuſts bun 
And learn of Mam ee thet- te undd . 1 
With ſlaugkt ring Guts th unweary'd Fowler roves, 
When Froſts have-whiteri'd all te naked Groves; 
Where Doves in Flochs the-leafleſa Trees o'arſhadoy/ 
And l6tiely Woodeocks haunt the watry Glade. 
He lifts the Tube ind dαν .) hid Eye; 
Strait a ſhort 'Thunder'breaks the frozen Sky, 0 
Oft, as in Airy/Rings they sim the Heath 
The clamrous Povert fwel the Lesdem Death? 
Oft as the mounting-Larks their Notes prepato / 
— xidvo thr ihe in Ap 
$6 TITOU el giv MSI 20 e oft nom 2% 
4 el PRO the quilting Shade - 
Where cooling Vüpours breath&alotg the Mead, 
The patient Fiſher takes hisRlent Stund: 1 
Intent, his Angle trernbling · in his Hand; driver 314 
With Looks4utimewd,” he hopes the Baly Breed. 
r 
1 ul | Our 


71 

Our plenteous Streams a various Race ſupply; 
The bright · ey d Perch with Fins of Dyian Dye, 
The ſilver Eel, in ſhining Volumes roll d. 
The yellow Carp: in Sciles bedrop d with Gold) 
Swift Trouts, diverſify d with Crimſon Stains 

And Pykes, the oP of the _ Plains 


Now Cancer glows with plone; ber Catz, 
The Youth ruſh eager to the Sylvan War; þ 
Swarm o'er the Lawn, the Foreſt Walks ſurround, . 
Rowe the fleet Hart, and chear the opening Hound. 
Th' impatient Cburſer pants in ev ry Vein 
And pawing; ſcems tu bett the diſtant Plain. 
Hills, Vales, and Floods appear already croſt, 
And ere he ſtarts, à thouſand Steps are loſt. 
See! the bold Youth ſtrain up the threatning Steep, 
Ruſh thro the Thickete, down the Vallies ſweep, 
Hang oer their Courſers Heads with eager Speed, 
And Earth rolls back beneath the flying Steed. 
Let old Artadia boaſt her ſpacious Plain, | 
Th' Immortal Huntreſs' and her Virgin Train Nel 
Nor envyiWindfer! ſinoe thy Shades have ſeen 
As bright a GoddeG, and as chaſt a Queen; | 
Whoſe Care, like hers, protects the Sylvan Reign, 


ay ons and ny of the Main, 
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Here, as old Bards have ſung/ Dim ſtryyd, 
Bath'd in the SpNings; or ſought the cooling Gully! 
Here arm'd with Silver Buws, in early -Dawny- 
Her buskin d Virgins trae'd the Dewy La ]. r 
Above the reſt a rural Nymph was fum d 


\ 


AJ 


Thy Offiprin Thamer! the fur Lau nem, 
| (Lodena's Fate, in long Oblivion ct. 


The Muſp ſhall fing and what ſhe ſingv ſhall laſt) 
Scarce could eh&Goddeſs from her Nyttph be khowh, 
But by the Ceſcent and the golden Lone, 
She foorn'd tim Pruiſo of Beauty wid ti C, e ? 
A Belt her Waſte, « Piltet binde her Raf, 


A painted Qyiver on her Shoulder ſumů,æü :? ah 


And with her Dare the ftying Doty ſ wounds 
It chanc'd, as eager of the Chee the Ml 
Beyond the Foreſt's verdanr Limite dtruy d)), 
Pan ſaw and 40v'd, wit frnious with etre 


Purſv\d-hor Flight; her Flight itcread'd tris Fre. 


Not halF © fwitt the trembling Doves can „ LOA 
When the fierce Eagle elees dhe quid Sky; / » 12. 


Not half id Fvidtly che fleven Eagle nb, tete 


When thro! che aun tte drives thowtoradling Doves) | 


As from the God ritt ſearfal d pecd ie M 


As did the God wit equal Speed Nimh. 
Now: fainting, Ginkimg, pats; athe 13 
Now cloſe behind his ſounding Steps the hears; 


r - 
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(is Shadow I6vgrhen'd by the getting bun) ) 
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Ane | now his Shadow reach'd her a8 Mme run. 


— 
* — 
: . 


And now bis ſhorter Breath wich ſultry Ar: 
Pani:s on her Neck, and fang her parting Hai: 


In vain on Father Tbumur ſue calls for Aid) 


Noe could Dunn trelp her injur d Maid. Nit A - 
Fai at, breathleſs, thus ſhe pray not pra d in vin; 


Ah Cymthiabiah»—tho' baniſh'd from thy Train. 


« | Let me, O let rue, to the Shades epa: 
« My native Shades therv weep, atd aummur there, 
ſzho ſaid and melting e in Tears ſte l 


In a ſoft, ſilvaur geren diſſolo d a e 


The ſilver Stremm lr Viegin-Coldabf keeps! | 
For ever murmura, aud for ever weepsy ß 

Still bears the Name the hapled Vingin bare, 
And bathes the Foreſt where ſhe rang'd beſure 


In her chaſt Current oft the Goddeſs laves, 


And, with Celeftial Tears augments the Wwes | 
Oft in ————— 21 vol eil 
The headlong Mountains ard che downward —— b | 
The try Landkipofithe pendent: Woods; /! (11 
And abſent T. chat tremble in the{Fidodsy'r! [- ol 
In the clear.azure Oleum the locks arg fe, 23317 
And floating Forefts paint che Waxes with Gn. 
Thro' the fur Some row! low the dngring Strei- 


| Then e pour along, rig ruſh into the Thames. 


— 


— — 
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With joyful Pride ſurvey ſt out loſty Woods, 15 
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Thou tooy great Father of the Brit Floods! _ 


— Oukedhei pling acumen. 
And future Navies on thy Banks appear. 
Not Neptune's ſelf from all his Floods receives 15 | 


ves” 4 
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A wealthier Tribute, than to thine he gives. 
No Seas ſo rich, ſo full no Streams appear. 
No Lake ſo gentle, and no Spring fo clear. 
Not fabled Po more ſells the Poets Lys 
While thro' the Skies his ſhining Current ſtrays, 
Than thine, which viſits Manar s farm d Abodes, 
To grace the Manſion of our earthly Gods. 
Nor all his Stars  brigliter Luſtte ſhowy". - '- lik ac! 
Than the fair Nymphs that gild thy Shore below: 1 
Here Jove hitnſelf, ſubdu'd by Beauty filly 1! [11 
Might change _— a nobler _ Had (i: 4 
0 ING 1 

Happy th — this be Evie "RO 
His Sov'reign favours, and his Oountry love: 
Happy next him who to theſe Bhades retites, 
Whom Nature charms, und whom the'Maſe inſpires, 
Whom humble Joys of home. felt Quiet Pleaſe/®® ' 1 
Succeſſive Study, Exertiſe and Eaſaue. 
He gathers Health from Herbs tt Foreſt Yigg bab. 
* of their wi 1 Phyſck Role. Fields: — 


Ari ( 1 T0! Tarts meg att rich} 42111 


* 
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RN 
With Chymic Art exalts the Min' ral Pow'rs es th 
And draws'the-Aromatick Souls of Flower. 
Now marks the Courſe of rolling Otbs on high; 
Oer figur d Worlds now travels with his Eye. 
Of ancient Writ unlocks the learned Store,. 

_ Conſult the Dead, and lives paſt Ages Oer. 
Or wandring thoughtful in the ſilent Wood 
Attends the Duties of the Wiſe and God; 
T' obſerve a Mean, be to himſelf a Friend. 
To follow Nature, and regard his End. 
Or looks on Heay'n with more than mortal Eyes, 
Bids his Hree Soul expatiate in the Skies, 
Survey the Region, and confeſs her Home! 
Such was the Life great Scipio once admir'd, 
Thus Atticus, and Thumbal thus retir'd. 


Ye ſacred Nine! that all my Soul poſſeſs, 
Whoſe Raptures fire me, and whoſe Viſions bleſs 
Bear me, oh bear me to ſequeſter'd Scenes 


Of Bow'ry Mazes and ſurrounding Greens; 
To Thanes's Banks which fragrant Breezes fill. 
Or where ye Muſes ſpott on Cooper's Hill. 
(On Cooper's Hill eternal Wreaths ſhall grow, ' 
While laſts the Mountain, or while Thames ſtall flo) 


D | 


120 
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I ſeem thro' conſecrated Walks to rove, 1 e. " * 
And hear ſoft Muſick dye along de e 
Led by the Sound I roam from Shade — 

1 By God - like Poets Venerable made: * ond 

l Here his firſt Lays Majeſick: Bunten lung; lt 1 
There the laſt Numbers flow d from * ulis Tang 
O early loſt! what Tears the Rivet ſhed: wilunbney 
When the ſad Pomp along his Banks was led? h 
His drooping Swans on ev'ry Note expire. 
And on his Willows rg: huge Litre I 
| 1 4 163008 nch mot £1 'v£9H. no ezioo! : ot 
Since Fate n+ fop'd th their in Hervdly Voice, 


No more the Foreſts ring, or Groves rejoice; = A 
Who now ſtuIl-chari the Shades where Cowley ſtrung 
His living Harp, and lofty. Denham ſung? k ĩĩ 
But hark! the Groves rejoice, this Foreſt rings :: 
Are theſe reviv dt or is it Granville _ 


| | 35K LFS 
| | Tis yours, my Lov, eee 
And call the Muſes to their ancient Seats s, 
To paint anew the flow ry Sylvan Scenes, (1wot 30 
To crown the Foreſts with Immortal Greens, 
Make J/indfor Hills in lofty Numbers tiſe, - : 
And lift her Turrets nearer to the Skies; O08 
To ſing thoſe Honours you deſerve to Wear 
44 add new Luſtre to her Silver Far. 


Here 


0 Mr. Comley died at Cherifiy 6s the Borders of the Fire, and was from thence comvey'd to Welt- 


[13 ] 
Here noble * Surrey felt the facred ook 


Surrey the'Gramville of a former Age: E I If 
Matchleſs his Pen: victorious Was his 3 1 m0 


Bold in the Liſts, and graceful in the Dance lo ene * 1 
In the ſame Shades the Cupids-tan'd his Lyre, 


To the ſame Notes, of Love, and ſoft Deſire: Tet | 
Fair Geraldine, bright Object of his Vow, 
Then flld the Groves, cas heav'nly. Mia now. 
91197” 5 b'dinion bee or offs unt“ 
Oh wou dit ten ſing what Heroes i naſor * \ 
What Kings firſt breathid upon her winding Shor S 
n weeping Vaults her hallo d Harth contains! 
With + Edward's Acts adorn therſhining Page, 
Stretch his long Triumphs down thro; evi ry . 
Draw Kings enchain'd; and Crefſi's Wario Field, 
The Lillies blazing on the Regal Shield. = 
Then, from her Roofs when Ferrio's n a 
And leave inanimate the naked Wall; - ty Et 
Still in thy Song ſhou d vanquiſh'd * nn ' 
And bleed for ever under Britain s _ 


9 * th l * * 
el ehlange h. A5 ttt 


Let older ates Ill-fated An mourn, 
And Palms ee dated ho Vin. a en 


; 1 b * 
N weed © 4 2997} . 
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Here o'er the Martye-King the Marble woeps) Fo 
And faſt beſide him, otice-fear'd * Euward ſletps: 
| Whom not tir extended Albin could contain 
- From old Belerlum to the German Main. 

| The Grave unites; where eyn the Great find Ruth N 
And blended lie th Oppreſſor and th Oppreſt! '' 


Make facted Charbys Tomb for ever know tiy 
by (Obſcure the Place, and uninſcrib'd the Stone) 

| Oh Fact accurſt! What Tears has Album ſheds = 
1 Heav'ns! what new Wounds, and how her old have bled? F 
| She faw het Sons with purple Deaths expire, ; 
1 Her facted Domes ihvolv'd in rolling Fire. 
1 A dreadful Series of Inteſtine Watz, ' 
1 Inglorious Triutmphs/ und diſhoneſt Scars 
At length great ANNA ſaid.—Let Diſcord ceaſe! 
She ſaid, the World eyes and Yall was Fuat 


| In that bleſt Moments from his Sa Bed. 
Old Father Thames unc d his rev'rend Head. 
j His Treſſes dropt with Dews, nee 
; His ſhining Horns diffus d a golden Gleam : = 
| Gd on His Urn appear'd the Moons that guides 
Ui His ſwelling Waters; and alternate Tydes; | 
| The figur d Streams in Waves of Silver roll d, 
| : And on their Banks Anya roſe in God 


N | * Edward LV, 


_Tvs] 

Around his Thtone the dea. horn l iood, 

x: That ſwell with Tributary Urns his Flood. 
Firſt the fam Authors bf his ancient Notting - 

The winding MM md the fruitful Tame: 

The Kenner ſwift, for filver Bels ner ores. i 

The Loddon flow, with verdarit Alder crown d-: 

Col, whoſe Ulexr Streams his 'flow'ry Iflands lavez -  - 

And chalky Mey, that rolls a milky Wave: 

The blue, tranſparent YVandaks appear 

The gulphy Lee his ſedgy Treſſes rear: 

And ſullen Mol that hides his ering e 

And ſilent arent, ſtain d with oy Blood 

' arwold 516 trol Mer lin, © Ante 

High in the muaſt, upon Gier 

(His Sea-green Mantle waving with the Win) | 

The God appchr dy hs turd'd His aube Eyes” | _ I 

Where Windfar-Domes and pip Tires rie. 

Thembow'd arid fpokey the Winds forget to A fig: 

And the huſh'd Waves glide an 66 th# Shore. 

| iy 1911 oy e vv; #1 ESTA 16 {1 Ol (86: itt | 

Hail Sacted Price! hail A. email Digs; | 

Which Thamg&sGlotyith hes «pang Wot 

; hon, ohne inthe Nn behold; 

Tho' foamitig TH WoW Tides of G 

. From Heav n it ſelf tho ſev nfold Ms flows, | 

1 Wand gehe jen 

14 Nen E hun e! Thee 


7 
** 


[16] 
Theſe now no more ſhall be the Mule's Themes; 
Loſt in my Fame, as in the Sea their Straam. 
Let Volgas Banks with Iron Squadrons ſhine, -:', -_ 
it And Groves of Lances glitter on the Rhine, 
| | Let barb'rous Ganges arm a ſervile T rain; Ara A 21 3 
| Be mine the Bleſſings of a peaceftil Reign 


ATR)? 14 


No more my Sons ſhall dye with Britiſb Blood = 


5 Red Iber's Sands, O Iſter 8. foaming Flood Nec Nerf 
= Safe on my Shore each unmoleſted Swan qq 
5 Shall tend the Flocks, or reap the bearded Gang 


The ſhady Empire ſhall retain no Trace 1 Lo 

| Of War or Blood) but iv the Sylyan'Ohabe, lil A 

1 The Trumpets {leep, while chearful Horns are blown, 
f And Arms entplayd on Birds and Brafts alone. i]: ! | 

Behold! th aſeenting Hilla on my Side e 

Project long Shadows o er the Chryſtal: Tyde. -: a 

Behold! Ag glitt ning Spires inemaſ : 

And Temples riſe, the beauteous Works of bam 11 

I ſee, I ſee where ty /o fait Cities beg 
Their ample Bow, a new White-Hall aſcend! 

There mighty: Nations (hall inquire their Doom 
The World's great Oracle in Times to came: 
i | There Kings e eee eee | 
Once mare to bend beſet Erith, Qu. 

if. Holi vt ors 40 os nv IId 

Thy Trees fair indir no ſhall leayethoir Woods, 


| And half thy Foreſts ruſh i into my Floods, 
ll * 


6. a 
Bear Britain's Thunder, and her Croſs diſplays! | | -7i 
To the bright Regions of the riſing Day; ; 
Tempt Icy Seas, where ſcaree the Waters roll, 
Where clearer Flames glow round the frozen oy $4 7 
Or under Southern Skies exalt their Seils, iT 
Led by new Stats, and born by ſpicy el, a | 
For me the Balm-ſhall bleed, and Amber 4 9 T 
The Coral redflen, and the Ruby glows: A1 
The Pearly ShelLits lueid Glaks info W X 

And Pxelus warm theifipeningiOre eld, g 21A 
The Time ſhall come, when free as Seas or Wind 
UnboundediThamer ſhall flow: for . e 1 
Whole. Nations nter with each ſwelling Tyte, 
And Oceans join zrhomn'they Kd Brtdarideyst'T 111 
Earth s cliſtunt ads oum Glory ſball behold, 
And the new. World launch forth to: ſeek» the Old. 
Then Ships bf unecuth Form ſhall ſemuthe- Aue 
And Feather eee 10880 oct! 
Our 3 quνι , oloum und pur e Fai 
Oh ſtretch thy Rejgn» flu, Paas l from Shore to Short, 
Till Conqueſt, case, and Shw'ry be no mord: 
Till the reed indian in thęin u mative Graues ni K 

l Reap their own Fruits, and woo: their Sable "my 
Peru once more Race of/ Kings behold, 
And other Mexico's be roof d with Gold. 


Exild ; 


And ſcatters'Bleſings-from her Dove-like Wing 
Ev'n I more ſweet ly paſa my careleſs Days- 0 
Pleas db in the ſilent Shade with empty Praiſt; 


[18 |] 
Exil'd by 'Thee from Earth to deepeſt Heil) nA a 
In Brazen Bonds ſhall barb'rous Dy/cord dwell; o'L | 
Gigantick Pyidry'pats\Thwror, gloomy Care, | * T ; 

And mad min, fall attend her there 
There purple Vagus bath d in Gore retires, ; 
Her Weapons blunted, and extinct her Fires: 01 B 
There hateful EY her on Snakes'(Hall feel. 1 4 
And Perſecution mqutm her broken: Wheel?! f 4 VF 
There Talus e Rebel bis hes Oban" 
And nme 98 1 15 


98 2: 2598 eee Ill era wt WH 

Here coal dy Flight nor with lb Lays. N 
Touch the fair Fame of , Golden Days. 
The Thouꝑhtu of Gods let Examilir's Verſe recite· 
And bring the Scenes of iptning:Bac t Hh. 

My humble Muſe, in umme Strains / 
Paints the green Fotrſis and tho ſtowiry Plans, 


Where Peace defrending "bids her Olives fpri ngs HA 


0 


uy for me, that to tie liſtning-Swaing:':/ |! 
Firſt in thls + Fights * ma ns” IT 
1 11140 1190 gtd 


EY 7 * 7 a "([1 J9gfI0 wy 


15 has. .f 
| (! 1 7 : i 3 ILY 1911 LILIES 


.» | 193.367 


